
The Bipory of 

Ser. It is my Lord. 

' Hot, That Roan fhali be my throne. Well, I wiil backehitn 
fotd$\UEft>etanct, bid'But/er leade him forth intothe Parke, 
'Lady. But heareyou,rr.y Lord. 

Hot . W hat fayft thou,niy Lady ? 

La. W hat is it carries you away ? 

Hot. Why,my horfe(my [owe) my horfe. 

La. Out you mad-headed ape,a weezclhath not fuch a dealc 
of fpleene,as you are toft with. In fayth ile know your bufioes, 
Harry, that I wiki feare,tny brother Mortimer doth ftir about 
his title, and hath fent for you to line his enterprise, but if you 
Hot. So far afoot, I ih al l be weary ,loue. (goe. 

La. Come, come, you Parraquito, anfwer mce diretftly vnto 
this queftion that I fhali aske : in fhyth ile breake thy little fin- 
ger ,Harry, and if thou wilt not tel! me all things true. 

Hot. \ way,away,you nrifler,louc;I louc thee not ; 

I care not for thee, JC<«*,tnis is no world 
To play with mammets,and to tilt with lips. 

We muft haue bloody nofes,and crackt crownes. 

And paffe them currant too: gods me my horfe. 

W hat faift thou ,Sf<?e,what wouldft thou haue with me ? 

La. Dee you notloue me? doe you not indeede ? 

W ell,doe not then? for fince you loueme not, 

3 will notloue my felfe. Doe you not loue me ? 

Nay, tell me, if you fpeakein ieft,or no? 

Hot. Come, wilt thou fee me ride? ’ 

And when! am a horfe- back e, I wiiifweare, 

I loue the infinitely.But harke you Kate, 

I muft nothaucyou henceforth queftion me 
Whither I goe : nor rcafon whereabout .• 

Whither Imuft, I muft : and to conclude, 

Thi seuening muft I leaue you, gentle Kata 
I know you wife, but yet no ‘farther wife, 

Then Harry Percies wifc.Conftant you are, 

But yet a woman, «ud for fecrecie, 

N» Lady defer, fori will beleeue, ‘ 

Thou w ilt not vtter what that doff not knowi 
And fo far will I truft thee, gentle Kate, 
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L4.H0W fo far? 

Hot. Not an inch furtheribut harke you Kate t 
Whither I go , thither flrall you goe too : 

Today will I fet forward jto morrow you : 

Will this content you Kate? 

L 4 . 1 t muft of force. Exeunt. 

Enter Prince and Poynes, 

c Pnnee. Nedy pretheecomc out of that fat room e,and lend 
mce thy hand to iaegh a lit tle. 

Poj, w here haft beene. Hall ? 

Priu, with three 01 foure Logger- heads, amongft three or 
foure-fcore Hbgs-heads. Ihiue founded the very b?fe firing of 
Humility. Sirra, 1 amfworne brother roaleafh of Drawers, and 
can call them all by rhdr Chriftian names,as Tom, C D tel t, and 
Francis ; they take italready vpoa theirfaluation , thatthough 
I be Prince oitVale t,yet lam the King ®fC atsrtefie, and tel! mee 
flatly,! am not proud lathe like Faljtajfe ;buc a Corinthian , a 
Lad of metalfa good Boy (by the Lord lb they call mee ) and 
when Jam King of Engla nd, I fhali command ail the good 
Lads in Eaflcheap.Thty call drinking deepe,dying Scarlet ;and 
when you breathe in your watring,they cry fiem, and bid you 
play itofF.To conclude, lam fogbodaproficientin onequar- 
tcr ofan boure, that I can drinke wit h any Tinker in his ownc 
Language during my life.I will tell thee, i^ed , thou haft loft 
much honor , that thou wert not with rare in this a&ion : but 
fweet Ned : tofweeten which nameof Ned , I giue thee this 
penni worth of Sugar,clapt euen now into my hand by an v.ider- 
«inker, one that neuerfpake other Englifh in his hte, then 3 

millings and 6. pence, and You are welcome . with this flirill ad. 
dltiou >yi»on,anon (tr>Skorea pint of Bafiardin the Half moon, 
or lo.But Ned, to driue away time till Faiftafe come, I pi ethee 
f,° c thou ftan . d in ro , me by-roomc , while I queftio 1 my puny 
r . what end he gaue me the Sugar, and do neuer leaue 

me may bee nothing, but Anon: 
itep ahde,and jle flrew thee aprefent. 

kt tints * Francis* 

I hOU ar r PC , l ff f * , PeiKe ^ 

• A non, anon fir; lookedown into the pomegrana', 

15 a Prince. 


